FATHERS AND CHILDREN
* I 'm going to my father's to-morrow/ said
Bazarov.
Arkady raised himself and leaned oa his
elbow. He felt both surprised, and for some
reason or other pleased, * Ah!' he commented,
* and is that why you Ye sad ?'
Bazarov yawned. ' You 11 get old if you
know too much.'
1 And Anna Sergyevna ?' persisted Arkady.
* What about Anna Sergyevna ? *
* I mean, will she let you go ? *
* I 'm not her paid man.*
Arkady grew thoughtful, while Bazarov lay
down and turned with his face to the wall
Some minutes went by in silence. * Yevgeny?'
cried Arkady suddenly,
'Well?1
* I will leave with you to-morrow too.'
Bazarov made no answer.
'Only I will go home,' continued Arkady*
'We will go together as far as Hohlovsky,
and there you can get horses at Fedot's, I
should be! delighted to make the acquaintance
of your people, but I 'm afraid of being in their
way and yours. You are coming to us again
later, of course ? *
* I Ve left all my things with you/ Bazarov
said, without turning round.
* Why doesn't he ask me why I am going/
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